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cemented his acquaintance with his new friends and spent some days at the village of Westfoi'd, where he rested, waited, strolled off * to look at the hills,' and enjoyed the society of " Annie," whom he had taken into his confidence, and of her sister* The latter, who was then a school-girl, in her reminiscences of Poe, draws the familiar portrait of him, self-possessed, serious, deferential to all women, distinguished by the large, deep eyes and low baritone voice that charmed so many of them} but she adds nothing of novel interest except a quiet indoor scene, curiously illustrative of the speed with which he established a habit of intimacy with married women,
" My memory photographs him, sitting before an open wood flre, in the early autumn evening, gazing intently into the glowing coal, holding the hand of a dear frientl — (Annie * — while for a long time no one spoke, and the only sound was the ticking of the tall old clock in the corner of the room." J
About the second of November, having received an indecisive letter from Mrs. Whitman, who seems to have been always struggling between her inclination and her prudence, and having replied that ne would call at her house on Saturday, November 4, he left this pleasant home.
Two weeks later he wrote to his friend at Low-ll, referring to what happened after he bade her as follows: —
i Ingram, it 190.she was forced to acknowledge, though rather by suggestion than con-r on a course which would haveHelen," which is supposed to
